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will transmute all the bas.er metals into the purest gold."
The old man was, however, extremely tired by this time,
and as he was thinking in an absent-minded way how to
answer the king, he saw another thorn-picker, who was a
friend of his, appearing on the scene.   "What dost thou
do here?" he asked.   "To-day," he said, "several mem-
bers of our jjuild went on a strike, so a load of thorns is
fetching a high price in the city.   Come along with me.
We two, all our lives, have been non-union members, and
for the next two or three days, before the strike is settled,
we can make a nice profit by supplying the citizens with
the necessary fuel."   The old thorn-picker got very much
excited over this unexpected news, and forgetting the
king, the ocean of the Philosopher's Stone and the inex-
haustible fortune awaiting him, turned back.   The king,
pitying their ignorance, cried out after them, promising
that he would make both rich beyond their dreams.   The
younger man hesitated for a moment, but the old man
would not listen.   "He has fooled me all day, and now
he is going to make another fool out of you.   Let us run
quickly before he persuades us again to obey and follow
him."

For two days they gathered several loads of thorns,
hoping that they would sell them at their own price and
become independent and rich. But when they entered the
city, they learned to their utter dismay that the price was
even lower than its current standard, because there was
no strike at all amongst the thorn-pickers, and the infor-
mation given to the younger man was based on hearsay.
Then the old man remembered the king, the plains of sil-
ver, gold and diamonds, and the ocean of the philosopher's
stone. Wildly he ran out of the city, searched and
searched all the neighboring plains, but he could find no
trace of the king. Everything had disappeared like magic.
"Why did I listen to another man? Why did I not obey